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DURING THE PUFFBALL SEASON. 


Caddie (to near-sighted enthusiast); SAY, MISTER, THAT’S A MUSHROOM. 
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One of the styles 
we make for 


Sterling silver throughout 
and every detail perfect 


Soft Gray Finish 


FOR SALE BY ALL JEWELERS 








Send for our BELT BOOKLET 


We show NINE styles 
of these watches 


New England Watch Co, 


NEW YORK CITY . 37-39 Maiden Lane] ’ 
CHICAGO.-ILL, . ‘ 131 Wabash Ave. 
SAN FRANCISCO .. Spreckels Building 


Steamers San Francisco to Hawaii, Japan, China and Manila 


$67 ROUND TRIP RATE NEW YORK TO CALIFORNIA 


Address for literature and information 
| L. H. NUTTING, General Eastern Passenger Agent, 
349 BROADWAY, 1 BATTERY PLACE, NEW YORK. 


EB. 0. McCORIIICK, P. T, [1., S. F. B. MORSE, A. P. T. M.,, 


i San Francisco, Cal. Houston, Tex. 
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“‘] HAVE A PERFECT HORROR OF MARRYING A POOR MAN AND LIVING IN A SMALL WAY.”? 
* BUT, DARLING, I SHALL GROW.” 
‘‘ aH, BUT WILL YOU DEVELOP FINANCIALLY AS FAST AS I DEVELOP IN SOCIAL AMBITION?” 
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~~ M R. WADLIN, Chief 

SS ~"* of the Bureau of 
Statistics of Labor, in 
Massachusetts, has 
put some interesting 
conclusions into his 
~. annual report. He 
SS finds that families 
- in his parish having 
incomes under $450 
- have an average in- 
come of $428, fami- 
lies with incomes 
from $450 to $600 
have an average in- 
come of $520, and fami- 
lies whose incomes are 
between $600 and $750 
have an average income of $667. 
But while the $428 families spend only 
$382 and therefore live within their 
incomes, the families who have $520 
spend $555, and the families with $667 
spend $689. The inference is that a 
family can save something on $450 a 
year, but is pretty sure to run behind 
on $520 or $667. The reason must be 
that the standard of living advances 
more rapidly than the income. It 
seems rather an ominous showing, 
though it is brightened somewhat by 
Mr. Wadlin’s disclosure that while the 
average income of families coming 
within the scope of his investigations, 
with incomes above $1,200, is $1,399, 
their average expenditure is only 
$1,253. That upsets the deduction, 
which his other figures seemed to war- 
rant, that the more money a family 
has to spend the more its expenditures 
exceed its income. It is a fact, though, 
which can be verified in all communi- 
ties, and very readily even here in New 
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York, that there are incomes which 
the people who have them cannot 
manage to live within, while as a rule 
the folks who have smaller incomes do 
somehow manage to make ends meet 
and even lap a little. 


|* would be interesting if some com- 
petent statistician would investi- 
gate this matter of family expenses 
here in New York and report what 
sized incomes seem to be compatible 
with continued solvency here and 
what are not. The gist of Mr. Wad- 
lin’s report is that the majority of 
Massachusetts families live beyond 
their incomes. In New York there is 
a great variety of people, including 
some whose incomes are so big that 
they can’t spend them, a good many 
who have no incomes, and a very large 
number who try more or less faith- 
fully to rub along on what they have. 
How do they succeed? Families that 
have nine or ten dollars a week are 
doubtless helped to live within their 
means by the limitations of their 
credit. Families with twenty dollars 
a week have, as a rule, no servants to 
pay. But when you get past the level 
when self-help ceases, complications 
grow apace and seem indeed to in- 
crease even faster than comforts. 
After that it isa matter of where you 
live and who your playmates are. 
Pretty large families live pretty com- 
fortably on three thousand a year ; 
small families find life on five thou- 
sand a long grind of self-denial. And 
when you enter the borderland of 
riches, where, if you choose, you can 
pay your cook a hundred dollars a 
month and have other blessings to 
match, there in truth the field is white 
for the statistician’s harvest. 
ss Bie —_— 








| Bowe the hundred thousand a year 
” families live more or less surely 
within their means than the ten thou- 
sand a year families? Is fifty thousand 
an income that leaves debts or a sur- 
plus? Itisa good deal like the holes 
in a golf links ; there are threo stroke 
holes and four, five and six stroke 
holes, and there are some distances 
that are just too long for one drive 








and not long enough for two. So there 
are house-in-town and board-in-the- 
summer incomes, two-house incomes, 
three-house incomes, three-house-and- 
a-yacht incomes, and so on. The 
troublesome incomes are those that 
excite just a few more wants than they 
can appease. Say that a two-house 
income is twenty thousand dollars, 
and a three-house income thirty thou- 
sand dollars. You have twenty-five 
thousand, undertake the third house, 
and, of course, run behind four or five 
thousand. Or you have a hundred 
thousand dollar income, with a house 
in town, and houses in Newport, Long 
Island and the North Woods. You 
think you are rich and undertake a 
yacht, a couple of race horses, and 
permanent lodgings in London. At 
once you find that you bump along, 
touching bottom at every shoal place, 
and are thankful when an astute 
friend gives you a timely steer in the 
stock market. People of all incomes 
have analogous problems. Brown, on 
seven thousand a year, considers 
whether his overcoat will go over a 
third winter; Smith, with seventy 
thousand, doubts if he can afford a 
second man to help the butler steal the 
family diamonds. Comparatively few 
people hereabouts know what they are 
really entitled to expect for their 
money, or what degree of enlargement 
any specified income warrants. The 
public schools ought to pay more at- 
tention to these subjects, but mean- 
while some good statistics would help 
considerably. 





N UCH to the satisfaction of his 

many friends King Edward 
VII. was duly crowned in Westmin- 
ster Abbey on August 9, made a good 
recovery, and is now doing as well as 
can be expected. Thus by the help of 
the able court physicians having 
brought to derision all the hoodoos and 
prophets of disaster, the King with 
mind relieved will now be able to 
adjust himself to the consideration of 
further duties, in the performance of 
which, and in the enjoyment of life 
generally, LIFE wishes him the best of 
luck and a tranquil and serviceable 
longevity. 





THIS SCHEME OF CHOLLY BILLIONS ADMITS OF A HIGH RATE OF SPEED, WHILE REDUCING TO A MINIMUM ALL RISKS OF DAMAGE SUITS. 


Newport Items. 


R. AND MRS. GATH- 
ERAN SPEND are 
having a new addition to 
their ‘‘Cottage.’’? The cost of the 
new addition is estimated at 
seven millions. The roof will 
be of gold and the walls of 
jasper. The cellar floor will be 
of canvas, consisting of old masters from the 
principal galleries of Europe. It will cost 
one thousand seven hundred and forty-nine 
dollars and thirty-six cents—or thereabouts. 

The Golden Shamms are looking well. They like New- 
port. 

Mr. Parvenu Plump is troubled with indigestion, but he 
has his hair cut every other Friday. On these occasions he 
gives the barber fifty dollars. 

Jimmy Highball’s new automobile is a great success. 
Jimmy says he can smash any team of horses and get away 
before the survivors make out his initials, 
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Defect. 


HE sudden illness of Mr. Schwab, with Mr. Morgan 
abroad, directs attention to a defect in the form of 
our government. 

In the absence of the king, a regency is doubtless ade- 
quate to every necessity, especially during the hot, dull 
season. But what if something were to happen to the 
regent? 

The people of these United States would like to be 
assured that there is more than one life between them and 
anarchy. 


The Winning Argument. 
‘“«T HAVE here,’’ says the pure food demonstrator, ‘‘a 
- perfect imitation of beefsteak.’’ 

The audience smiles wearily. 

‘*Tt looks exactly like beefsteak,’’ urges the demonstrator. 

This fails to arouse any interest. 

‘* Tt tastes exactly like beefsteak,’’? he continues. 

But there is not even a flutter of excitement. 

“Tt costs,’’ remarks the demonstrator, ‘‘ just twice as 
much as beefsteak.”’ 

Now the audience surges about him, demanding that he 
book their orders. 

For, they argue, it must be excellent if it is so expensive. 


MONEY TO BURN. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged.........$5,793.6 
ae 5. 
Seattle...... 
Wee GRE RID. oc ccccccccccsecces 
Candlepins......ccccccce coos soe 
Proceeds of entertainment given 
by five little ones...... epee 
In memory of my mother 
Little Caroline Porter............. 
Helen Louise K. Porter 
Herbert C. Pell 
J.W.M 
Miss Anne Emerson King 
Sally, Ogden and Tod 
W. ALR 
In memory of Lowry 
A.M 
TI 


Carl Harold Weston 
Sniff 
I ls nae scbastewas eden 
Marion Story 
B.S 


Miss Py Be Dg cae acrcosacieces 
A Lover of Children 
J. H. Postlethwaite 
$6,194.11 


| IFE acknowledges with thanks 

“ the gift of an Egyptian tent 
from Mr. William 8S. Hawk. It 
is fully appreciated by the young- 
sters at the Farm. 


SOME FRESH-AIR LETTERS, 


DEAR MAMMA 

we are haveing a good time and was very glad 
to here from you and we will be home at a eleven 
o'clock Friday morning and we are all very 
happy John said that to Keep the kitten on tell 
wecome home Nellie has a big belley and said 
that itis going to bust Mamie said that yous are 
working and when she come home she will work 
to inthe house good buy 

BLANCHVILLE CONN, 


DEAR MAMMA 


We all arrived safely Iam having a good time 
and we are going out picking berries, Address 


AT LIFE’S FARM—WASH DAY. 
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THE CREW OF THE SCHOONER “ LEDORE,”’ 

WHEN THEY READ IN THEIR ORDERS ONCE MORE : 
‘* KEEP THE CARGO SECURE,” 
SAID, ‘*‘ THE WAY TO BE SURE 

IS TO NEVER CUT LOOSE FROM THE SHORE.”’ 


Life’s farm Branchville Cinnicate please answer 
soon Your loving daughter Francis 


LIFE’S FARM BRANCHVILLE CONN. 
DEAR MaMMA, 

It is very nice up here this year. Sammie 
hasnt cried since he has come here. John, Wil- 
lie, and Gracie all have been good. Mrs. Moore 
gave Sammie a little Jacket because it was cold. 
She said anytime he is hungry she will give him 
oatmeal and milk. Write soon please 

Sarah 


" S° Gayboy has recovered.”’ 


‘* Yes. The lucky fellow was 
too poor to be operated on.”’ 


HE younger the 
stronger its wings. 


Realism. (?) 


y\IRST SEA SERPENT: Have 


you had a good season ? 
Seconp SEA SERPENT: 


love, the 


Fine ! 
At times I had to pinch myself 
to make sure it was all a dream. 


EVER did “‘ the voice of one crying in 

the wilderness ”’ in days of old utter a 
bolder or more timely arraignment of ac- 
cepted social ideals than does C. H. Hender- 
son in Education and the Larger Life. We 
wish that many might ‘‘ go out for to hear 
him.” The claims of character, health and 
independence versus a greedy commercial- 
ism, the superior benefits of developing one- 
self over exploiting one’s neighbor are 
treated from a _ philosophically practical 
view-point. It isa book to come back to 
again andagain for hope and inspiration. 
(Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.30.) 


The Winter Howr and Other Poems, and 
of Liberty and Other Poems, by 
Robert Underwood Johnson, are reprinted, 
together with the author’s more recent verses 
in one volume, Poems. (The Century Com- 
pany. $1.20.) The Italian Rhapsody, one 
of the newer pieces, is among the most 
beautiful of all Mr. Johnson’s writings. 


Songs 


If it is true that all books, like all men, 
have some good in their make-up, there are 
occasions when the unearthing of it requires 
both good will and long practice. William 
Henry Carson’s story of Cape Cod fishing 
folk, The Fool, is one of these. (G. W. 


Dillingham Company. $1.50.) 


We have already noticed Charles Major’s 
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Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall. Now appears Mr. Henry 
Hastings’s Mistress Dorothy of Haddon Hall. We are patient 
and long-suffering, but really this is rubbing itin. One 
version of each historical romance is all that human 

nature can stand. Mr. Hastings’s story, by the way, 

is extremely wishy-washy. (R. F. Fenno and Com- 

pany. $1.00.) . 


James Eugene Farmer, in writing Brinton Eliot 
from Yale to Yorktown, has given us one of the best 
American romances of the Revolutionary period. His 
picture of Yale College between 1770 and 1774 is really 
remarkable, and should stand as an ideal of vivid 
literary reincarnations. (The Macmillan Company. 
$1.50.) 


Unstable as Water, by Mrs. J. H. Needell, is a yarn 
of the Bertha Clay order. Intrinsically it is as good 
as much current fiction, but common or garden fic- 
tion, to be readable, must bear the hall-mark of the 
moment, and Unstable as Water is like day-before- 
yesterday's paper. (Frederick Warne and Com- 
pany. $1.25.) 
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we gone rn a 
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The early crop of short stories was a failure this 
year, but we are doing better now. anson’s Folly 
contains four tales by Richard Harding Davis—an 
army story, a dog story, a detective 
story, and a newspaper story of the 
Spanish-American war. <A decidedly 
In the Fog, the 
detective example, is especially amus- 
ing. 


versatile assortment. 
(Charles Seribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 


Worlds People, again, is a collection of 

sketches by Julien Gordon, which chiefly 
concerns itself with American society abroad. 
They are cynical but clever, as is to be expected from 
Mrs. Cruger’s pen, and form amusing studies of the 
unadmirable types of fashionable life. (J. F. Tay- 
lor and Company. $1.50.) 


Finally, to keep up the unavoidable average of good and bad in 
current publications, we have Welsh Rarebit Tales, by Harle Oren 
Cummings, which claim to have been written under the influence 
of rashly chosen midnight suppers, and fully justify their origin 
(The Mutual Book Company, Boston.) 

J. B. Kerfoot. 


TTENDANT (at insane asylum): 
be innately cruel. 


This man seems to 
For a time, he thought he was 


A. — 
Nero. 
VisIroR : What is he now? 
‘““Oh, now he thinks he’s the band on an excursion 
steamboat.’’ 


A STUDY IN HEARTS. 


AT SIXTEEN. TWENTY. THIRTY. 


VVY 


eH 


Chaste (Chased) Love. 


{* I could draw a picture 
Illustrative of this— 

it would not be a maiden 
Receiving her first kiss. 


But a terror-stricken Cupid 
Fleeing wildly through the 
town, 
And a very aged spinster 
Trying hard to run him 
down. 


1. A. B. 


Business. 
WO youths stood together at the 
threshold of life. 

‘*T shall first become consecrated,’’ 
said one, ‘‘ after which I shall amass 
two hundred millions.”’ 

But when he had become 


Ore 


crated, he found it very difficult to buckle down to anything 
serious. 

‘¢T shall amass my two hundred millions at once,” said 
the other youth, and did not become consecrated until late 
in life when he was naturally more moderate. 


conse- 


Moral: Business before pleasure. 


Wide. 


“ para. what is the dif- 
ference between the 
Smart Set 
Hundred ?”’ 
“ Why, my son, the Four 
Hundred is limited to two 
thousand six hundred, but 
everybody is in the Smart 
Set.” 


FORTY. 


and the Four 


sf 
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Life’s Dictionary of International Biography. 
W. J. BRYAN. 

WELL-KNOWN stump speaker 

and wireless politician, who has 

been working for some years 

in the interests of the Repub- 

lican Party, an occupation in 

which he has been eminently 

successful. 

Mr. Bryan was born in a 

corn field in Nebraska, John 

W. Gates happening to be away, and 

there was a silver cross in the sky and “YOU'RE WHAT? ”? ASKED THE COMMON OR GARDEN SPOOK, 
an embossed escutcheon, with shirt OF A STRANGER AT MIDNIGHT’S HOUR. 


sleeves in the foreground and adonkey AND THE SHADE REPLIED, WITH A GRACEFUL GLIDE, 
‘* WHY, I°M THE GHOST OF A FLOWER!” 





rampant. 
At nine months old he could say “THE GHOST OF A FLOWER?” SAID THE OLD-TIME SPOOK, 

‘*Grover,’’ and at two years he easily ‘‘ THAT'S A BRAND-NEW ONE ON ME ; 

broke the lung-tester in the principal , eos pete haga age tron Based 

drug store at Lincoln. At three he : 

began to write Democratic platforms, 

this being his first attempt at fiction, 

and at seven he started his great work 

of revising the Jeffersonian principles 

to suit himself and Chairman Jones, 
and brought them in under the main tent, instead of ex- 
hibiting them in a side show as heretofore. 


defence of his country offered to go to the Philippines and 
lecture Aguinaldo, but it was feared that all hopes of 
capturing that liberty-loving scoundrel would be frustrated, 
so the attempt was abandoned. 

Mr. Bryan then turned his attention to the invention of 
Democratic harmony dinners, taking for his model the 





In 1896 Mr. Bryan, carefully = — 


packing his voice in excelsior, 
went to Chicago, and having 
made his great speech that 
elected President McKinley, 
started out to stump 
the country, and inci- 
dentally to outclass the 
Horse Show at 
Madison Square 
Garden. At that 
time the enemy’s 
country was situ- 
ated in the north- 
ern part of the 
State of New York. 
Now it is bounded 
on the west by the 
Philippine Islands. 
From that day to 
this, however, he 
has always been 
able to make a liv- 
ing, and has saved 
up enough money 
to adopt for his m= Ge Codey ~ 
motto | 


Every sound money 
cloud has a silver 


lining. WITH SOCRATES. 


During the Span- : : 
‘POP, DON'T YOU WISH YOU WERE ME?” 
ish war Mr. Bryan became a “wHy?” 


colonel of volunteers, and in ““ WELL, MAMMA WHIPS ME WHEN SHE GETS MAD, BUT SHE TALKS TO YOU.” 

















United States Senate proceedings, and 
is now resting on his laurels waiting 
for the first chance to see the party sit 
up, that he may be the first one to 
bang it in the head again. 

Favorite occupations: Disagreeing 
with D. B. Hill, visiting Princeton, 
using his voice, and getting ready for 
another public retirement. 

Principal works: ‘‘ The Farmer’s 
Veto,’’ ‘Advertising Myself,’’ ‘‘Gro- 
ver and I Are Out,”’ etc. 


Gratifying. 
E who deprecate the 
ostentatious display of 
wealth by our compatriots 
abroad cannot but be grati- 
fied in that there was an 
American lady at a recent 
social gathering in London who 
wore simply ‘the loveliest dress 
of brocaded silk, trimmed witb 
fine old lace, and a magnifi- 
cent dog collar of diamonds 
as well as chains of diamonds 


Zi 


around her neck and a tiara 
blazing in her hair.’’ 


mi \ 
‘ms 
* 


ry MN 


Times have been very good 
with us, late years, and it 
is quite certain the lady was 
amply able to wear a horse 
collar of diamonds with sur- 
cingles of diamonds about her chest did she 
choose. The fact that she did not betokens a 
moderation which augurs well for the ultimate 
evolution of a genuine nobdlesse from the crude 
material of our civilization. 








Gp rrr 


Monk (the caddie); EVER SINCE LEO ATE THAT GORDON 
HIGHLANDER. HE WON'T DO ANYTHING BUT PLAY GOLF. 








The Proving of It. 


x I LOVE you,”’ said the Man. 
‘*Yes?’’ said the Woman 
interrogatively. ‘‘Prove it.” 

“ There are but two proofs,”’ he 
answered. 

‘* One is——’ 

‘*Time.”’ 

‘How much time?’’ she que- 
ried. 

‘* Eternity,’’ was the reply. 

“Then that proof is a failure. 
I should ever be in doubt. The 
other ?”’ 

“The other can scarcely be 
called a proof,’’ he admitted ; 
“it is a condition. If you love 
me I will not need to prove my 
love.’’ 

‘* Because ? ”’ 

‘¢ Because as sorrow can always 
recognize sorrow, so love always 
knows love.’’ 

‘‘ And I,’’ she answered, smil- 
ing, “I ‘know.’ ”’ 


’ 


Dixie Wolcott. 


I'M ENGAGED TO YOUR DAUGHTER,”’ 


WLLAM JAMES HUALAUT 
‘303 


‘WELL, YOUNG MAN, TO BE SUCCESSFUL IN BUSINESS YOU WILL NEED CONSIDERABLE MEANS. HAVE YOU ANY 
FINANCIAL PROSPECTS? ” 
‘* YES, SIR, 


| S it anybody’s business to keep 
~™ count of the number of per- 
sons who are killed by accidents 
from day to day in this country? 
The number must be enormous, 
and most of the victims die of 
modern improvements of one kind 
or another. Fatal trolley-car ac- 
cidents are more common and 
comprehensive this year than ever 
before ; railroads kill and maim 
about as usual; automobiles do 
their share, and mines, factories, 
fires, drowning accidents, gas acci- 
dents, explosions and the like 
contribute with extraordinary 
steadiness to our mortuary statis- 
tics. In the industrial world, 
especially, the sacrifice of human 
life seems prodigious. Human 
life is cheap, but cheap as it is, 
American civilization seems un- 
duly lavish in expending it. 


A S you sew, so shall you rip. 
F. Es J Pp 








STION 
D PAIR 














A SUG 


FOR ILL-AS 





























Rae 
. ad 




































































Copyright, 1902, by Life Publishing Co. 








— —_ 



































































































zz 
| 
| 
| 


ther 


Zz 
| 





? re. 3 
< ee: 
Lib 


A : 7s 

(fr ae 
- fe Zs 
WAH 


































>, 


<* a ( 















= 


iN 


ye —————S ° “ii 


medline xy ANY y IN 
1 | = WW, Me Cul D “ 


































































* LIFE: 


A SUGHESTION 
R ILL-ASMRTED parp 











158 


Merely Zangwill. 


With the diamond dust of epigram 
He polishes his pen; 
While he writes about the Ghetto 
And its features, now and then. 
sa HE United States is certainly a 
charming country,” said Mr. 
Zangwill, as we sat in Matthew 
Strang’s studio and watched a blue. 
eyed lady pour tea. “You know,”’ 
he continued, ‘‘they bought my pho- 
tograph, over there, after every lec- 
ture.” 

‘‘They must have been very kind,”’ 
I replied, as I thought of our long- 
suffering American cousins. ‘‘What 
did you lecture about?” 

“T covered almost every field, and 
dropped an epigram here and there. 
I am at home almost everywhere, you 
know. Now, just look at _ that 
brunette girl’s gown. Isn’t it a 
brown study? That ftabac shade is 
most effective.” 

“But you really like the Ghetto bet- 
ter than any merely Gentile spot, 
don’t you?” 

“Yes, I have found it an excellent 
investment. I think, however, that I 
prefer Bohemia. Have you read all 
my Ghetto literature? I am thinking 
of writing another book on that sub- 
ject, but I am rather at a loss for a 
title.” 

“How would ‘Uncles of the Ghetto’ 
answer? I’ve heard that young Eng- 
lishmen often refer feelingly to their 
Hebrew uncles. But I’ve wondered, 
Mr. Zangwill, that you didn’t give us 
a title with a truly local flavor, such 
as ‘Noses and the Profits.’ ” 

“That is very suggestive,” he said, 
thoughtfully, “but it sounds flippant, 
and I am seldom flippant.”’ 

“How about ‘Merely Mary Ann’?” 

“That was only a momentary lapse. 
My hero nearly always marries and 
is unhappy ever after.” 

“And he is sure to meet a con- 
genial lady who has an unapprecia- 
tive husband. And the unappreciated 
wife and the husband whose spouse 
is inartistic have a purely platonic 
affection, and talk so beautifully 
about all things high and holy.” 

“How well you understand,” he 
said. ‘‘There can be nothing more 
bourgeois than a happy marriage.” 
“But don’t you feel a little sorry 





‘ire 


for the commonplace wife, who is 
fond of plush sofa cushions and pink 
wool mats?” 

‘She is so necessary to the novelists 
that I feel positively grateful for her 
rosy cheeks and blue eyes. There 
wouldn’t be anything to write about 
if the hero were to marry his 
psychologic mate. It is much harder 
for the commonplace man, whose 
wife has yearnings.” 

“A literary lioness 7s a rather dan- 
gerous beast. I much prefer the do- 
mestic animals.” 

“But, sooner or later, you will find 





* They bought my photograph after every lecture.” 


the tigress in the most domestic cat 
that purrs at the fireside.” 

“Oh, Mr. Zangwill!. be merciful to 
lovely woman. There’s nothing a 
woman hates to give up, like a belief 
in her fellow-woman.”’ 

“That has been the result of my 
many keen observations,” he _ re- 
plied gently. Just at this happy mo- 
ment a limp gentleman with a fine 
frenzy in his eye approached. 

“Ah, Israel! I thought you were In 
Florence. You are still in this bar- 
barous land, absorbing the poison of 
these yellow fogs! What a wretched 
place it is—so devoid of all that stim- 
ulates and uplifts. I long for the land 
of the citron and the gaudy melon 





flower. How Browning could wish to 
be in England when April, or any 
other month, is here I cannot under- 
stand. But I think I see my ‘Golden 
Girl.’ Adieu!” 

He waved, or, rather, flapped, a 
thin, poetic hand, and I said in ac 
cents of subdued delight, 

“Can that be Le Gal’—_ 

“That is Richard, who is rarely 
himself again. He is too enthusiastic 
about his own personality, you know. 
I can’t see how any man can spend so 
much time thinking of what he will 
say next. Of course, he is a pessi- 
mist.” 

“Tt isn’t good form to hope for the 
best, is it?” I asked timidly. 

“By no means. There must be a 
dim melancholy pervading all 
things, with an occasional outbreak 
of lurid tragedy. Now, Ibsen is a 
gentleman whose plays are of the 
true zeitgeist.” 

“He is not a cheerful person.” 

“He has pierced to the nothingness 
of things, and that is the true ob- 
ject of the artist. Life, with him, is 
an emotional equation, and, at the 
last, he finds that the value of ‘x’ is 
zero. I hope that you enjoy Ibsen.” 

“J_T’ve read just a little of him. 
He seems to be strong. I have dis- 
covered that ‘strong’ is the one term 
to be used about a modern writer who 
is considered sufficiently advanced.” 

“Strong! He’s a very Hercules in 
setting forth disagreeable situations. 
There’s nothing horrible that he 
shrinks from. He’s as refreshing as 
carbolic acid. You may break, you 
may shatter his plays if you will, but 
the aroma of dissection will hang 
round them still. Miss Screechun Owl 
is to sing Tosti’s ‘Good-bye’.” 

There was an interval of torture, 
during which we were assured of the 
presence of “lines of white in a 
sullen sea.” 

“One thing that has often puzzled 
me,” resumed Mr. Zangwill, “is the 
number of sad partings in_ senti- 
mental song. The reason is never 
assigned, but the great number of 
lovers who are forced from the ob- 
jects of affection is simply appalling. 
I wonder why they do it?” 

“For the same reason that you 
give us an unhappy heroine. All the 









































world loves a lover, but the world is 
not so much interested in Darby and 
Joan. Abelard and Heloise or Romeo 
and Juliet are more fetching. Think 
how shabby life would have been if 
Romeo had settled down in Verona, 
and Juliet had taken to the distaf? 
instead of the balcony.” 

“Then, you think I had better con- 
tinue to give my heroine more than 
one bad quarter of an hour?” 

“Yes, so long as you give us a sec- 
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Life’s Esteemed Contemporaries. 
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ondary lady who is full of smartness 
and sunshine.” 

“Like Olive?” 

“Yes—she was excellent as a rel- 
ish.” 

“T am like Shakespeare in that. If 
you will notice, he usually has a pair 
of lighter lovers. Perhaps you have 
noticed that I resemble Shakespeare 
in that respect.” 

“T confess that I had not thought 
of comparing you with Shakespeare.”’ 

“Poor chap! It’s a pity he lived 
in those barbarous old days, when 
there was no scenic effect. After all, 
each century has its compensations. 
But I prefer to live in the days of 
Pinero and pantomime.’’ 

“Is the ‘Mantle of Elijah’ to be 
thrown upon the stage?” 

“T hardly know yet. Sufficient 
unto the season is the drama thereof. 
Dreyfus might like a part in it, but 
it won’t do to irritate the French 
critics. But there! Rostand is go- 
ing to recite Anthony Comstock’s 
‘Sonnets from the Sensuous.’ Let us 
escape.” . J.G. 


A Result of Fashion. 
i? time there were so many changes 
of the feminine waist line that 
Nature became aweary and eliminated 
the stomach from the female economy. 

Of course, this worked untold hard- 
ships on the makers of chocolate creams 
and the keepers of soda fountains, to 
say nothing of the venders of dyspep- 
sia cures. ; 

But woman was happy. For, not 
being required to eat, herself, she re- 
fused to worry over the cook question 
and made her husband take his meals 
at a restaurant. 
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Profit. 

HE profession is now thoroughly convinced 
that tuberculous pulmonary disease is emi- 
nently curable in its early stages by such simple 
means as rest, with constant exposure to the 
open air of a salubrious region and a generous 
diet of highly nutritious food.—New York Med- 

ical Journal. 

However, the likelihood is that by 
translating the terms ‘‘rest,’’ “air ”’ 
and ‘‘food ’’ into good, scientific Latin, 
these agencies may be prescribed with 
profit to the practitioner as well as 
the patient. 
i= : I knew you would propose to 

me to-night. 

He: Why? 

‘“‘I saw the moon over my left 
shoulder.’’ 





we a@ pie eater Emerson was! And when 

we read what he says of society and soli- 
tude, of love and character and compensation 
and Plato, we know that good old New England 
pie crust has been woven in between the lines. 
What a solid foundation ! 

Pie and its bearing on humanity is that (Alas!) 
it is slowly improving in its quality. This is a 
bad sign. There was a time when pie crust was 
made out of honest flour and lard and water, and 
baked hard and brown, and when it found its 
way into a man’s stomach, it lingered on and 
brought out his best powers. 

Now, and especially is this true in cities, we 
have a flaky, porous, artificial crust that may be 
eaten by a weakling without danger. In other 
words, pie is gradually accommodating itself to 
the degeneracy of the race. It is bowing to 
man’s infirmity. 

What will the end be? Let us hope that pie 
will at least stand still, and retain even its 
present front of indigestibility, even though that 
may not be anything to brag of. 


A i's well that ends in oil wells. 





The Twentieth Century Oceanic Passenger 
Service Company. 


EALIZING the impossibility of rendering ocean travel 

comfortable as well as perfectly safe upon the unstable 

surface of the sea, and the unlikelihood that satisfactory sub- 

marine vessels will ever be constructed, this company has 

been engaged in a new and somewhat startling enterprise 

exclusively for passenger service. The ordinary whale of 

commerce, when subjected to our new and secret process, is 

able to acconiplish the entire transatlantic journey at the rate 

of sixty miles per hour, landing passengers two days after 

deglutition. Each patron is swallowed in a specially prepared 

rubber bag, guarded by air cushions, so that scarcely the 

slightest discomfort is experienced, and regurgitation is accom- 

plished under the same satisfactory precautions. The interiors 

WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY. of the animals have been fitted out in the most sumptuous 
OR aT manner with an electric plant, buffet, bath, and all the modern 
attiiaainn a tiene ff sete me L conveniences and luxuries that the age demands. The motion 

is delightful, resembling the light wafting of asummer cloud, 

Authors’ Readings. 4 vs and proving an enormous advance over the more laborious passage 
UTHORS’ readings re- x of vessels operated by steam. Another great advantage is that sea- 
sickness is entirely unknown to patrons of our whales, the animals 
maintaining a horizontal position throughout the entire voyage. Each 
whale accommodates from four to eight passengers and a steward and 
stewardess. The company offers the advantages of unsurpassable 


flect our sturdy sense 
of national selfhood. 
Time was when our 
womenkind could 
not make proper 
fools of themselves except over a Hindu 1 WW NAAN AL ij 
swami or a Polish pianist. Y 
But authors’ readings have discovered in 
our own civilization the means of gratify- 
ing the most fastidious neuroticism. 
To be sure, freaks are still brought from 
abroad, but as a matter of choice and not of 
necessity. 
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JOY IN CHICAGO. 


“HOLY FADER ABERAHAM! OH, PLE-E-E-EASE HIT ME AGEN, MISDER ROBBER! I MUST 
The Parrot: 1% WOULDN'T DRINK THaT! OHF SEEN TWO TOUSAND SOLIDAIRES VORT’ A MILLION DOLLARS APIECE |’? 





speed, comfort, and the maximum of 
safety, only two persons having been 


digested during all the prelimi- 
nary experiments. 

Whales start every Thursday 
at noon. Returning, leave 
Southampton every Monday 
at the same hour. Fare 
one thousand dollars. 

General offices, agents, 
etc., Street, N—w 
Y— —k. 

Agnes Follansbee Chase. 


1 IFE’S thanks to the 
4 writer from Venice 
who alludes to him as 
‘‘a torch-bearer to an 
unregenerate world.”’ 


The Check Rein. 


N instrument of torture.” 
—Merwin. 

“Ttisa disgrace to civiliza- 
tion."—Dr. McEachran, F. R. 
C. Vet. 

** The overhead check should 
be prohibited by law.”—Pro- 
Sessor Smith. 

Rarey, the famous trainer, 
said: ‘‘To keep it on halfa 
day, as some do, is to inflict one 
of the worst punishments pos- 
sible. Some colts are perma- 
nently injured by it.’”.—Horse 
Taming, page 21. 

“The check rein painfully 
strains the neck, injures the 
mouth, irritates and tortures. 
It also causes ‘ bowed ’ knees.”’ 
—Dr. Kitching, Vet. Author. 

Charles Marvin, trainer of 
Sunol, said: ‘‘ One horse un- 
able to trot in three minutes 
when checked, trotted inside 
2:40 when unchecked.” 

WwW IFE OF THE FUNNY 
MAN: Oh, Bob! the 


baby has swallowed his rattle ! 
‘* Well, he ought to have a rat- 
tling good time.”’ 


ae ] | OW vulgar 
= Nobb is!’’ 
‘Yes. She was born that way— 
came from one of our fashionable 
families.”’ 


Mrs. Hobb- 


LIFE’S ESTEEMED CONTEMPORARIES, 
(See page 159.) 

14. THE TIMES, 

15. THE NORTH AMERICAN. 

16. COLLIER’S WEEKLY. 

17. THE INDEPENDENT, 

18. THE CHURCHMAN, 


THE FIRST QUARREL. 
After the explosion the following were found to be injured : 
The Groom; SLIGHTLY SCRATCHED ABOUT THE FACE. FORCE OF CHARACTER AND SELF-ESTEEM 
SOMEWHAT SHATTERED. WILL HEREAFTER SHOW TIMIDITY UNDER LIKE CIRCUMSTANCES, 


The Bride; DIGNITY HURT, BUT NOT BROKEN. SHOWED UNEXPECTED COURAGE, 
SLOWLY. 


Cupid: 


WILL RECOVER 


BADLY SHOCKED, WILL RECOVER. 








OMAR KHAYYAM, JUNIOR. 
Little we learn beyond our A B C— 
Except D E F GH [it be, 
OrJKLMNOPQR 
And thenS TUVWXYZ. 
—The Dial. 
Tue following prayer for the dyspeptic has been drawn 
up by an expert of this city. The surprising thing about it 
is that it involves a fee of five dollars : 
** Holy Reality, we believe in thee and that thou are the 
We will never say 
Indeed, nothing in 
Forgive 


only reality in this patient’s stomach. 
how sick we are. Thou are not sick. 
this universe is, or ever was, sick, or ever can be. 
us that we talked of our aches and said our food hurts and 
that we thought medicine would help us, We know that 
there is no such thing as a diseased stomach, It is carnal 
mind, given over to the world and the devil! It is a mortal 
twist, a false attitude, a ‘Tlarmatia’ of thought. What 
seems to be disease is a parasite, the shadow of a ‘ lie.” Help 
us to affirm that we have no dyspepsia, never had dyspepsia, 
never will have it, that there are no such thing, that there 
never was any such thing and never will be. Amen!” 
—New York Evening Sun. 

Or acertain bishop, famous as about the plainest man 
in England, the Liverpool Post tells this pleasing tale: 

One day, as this homely parson sat in an omnibus, he 
was amazed by the persistent staring of a fellow passenger, 
who presently unburdened himself as follows : 

** You’re a parson, ain't you?” 

** Well, yes ; that is so.” 

‘* Look ‘ere, parson, would you mind comin’ ‘ome with 
me to see my wife?” 

Imagining the wife was sick and needing assistance, the 
clergyman, at great inconvenience to himself, went with the 


man. On arriving at the house the man shouted to his wife 
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to come downstairs, and, pointing to the astonished parson, 
said, with a grin of delight : 

** Look ’e ’ere, Sairry. Yer said this mornin’ as I wur 
the hugliest chap in England. Now, just yer look at this 
bloke | "’—Z xchange. 


OnE day, in the summer of 1857, Abraham Lincoln was 
sitting in his office when he was visited by one of his neigh- 
bors, an excellent farmer, but one inclined to increase the 
size of his crops even after harvesting. He had given, on 
this particular morning, a skilfully padded account of the 
hay he had put in. 

** I’ve been cutting hay, too,’ remarked Mr. Lincoln. 

“Why, Abe, are you farming?” 

** Yes.” 

** What you raise?” 

** Just hay.”’ 

** Good crop this year? *’ 

** Excellent.” 

‘* How many tons ?”’ 

** Well, I don’t know just how many tons, Simpson, but 
my men stacked all they could outdoors, and then stored 
the rest in the barn.’’—Argonaut. 


Tue Chicago Jnter- Ocean prints this true story of the 
way a baby in Chicago telephoned his New York relatives 
when he was only ten minutes oid, 

The telephone bell rang in the home of a New York 
man, who, whether he is at home or abroad, keeps his finger 
on the pulse of the markets of the world. Half awake, and 
dimly conscious that it was long past midnight, he stag- 
gered to the phone. 

** Hello !*’ he said 

Over the wire came the plaintive wail of a new-born 
babe. 


**Hurrah!*? he cried. * It’s Jaek’s long-distance tele- 


phone! The baby has come! Say, mother, mother, get yp 
quick! You are a grandma!’ 

‘** How do you know?” cried a woman’s voice, excitedly, 

“Why, the baby himself is telephoning from Chicago . 

** Well, father,’’ said another voice through the tele- 
phone, ‘* what do you think of your first grandson? Just 
ten minutes old, and announcing his arrival to his New 
York grandparents! Tle is lying on a pillow, and whenever 
he screams I put the ’phone to his mouth.""—Zrchange. 

EuGENE F. Ware, the new Commissioner of Pensions, 
who, over the name of ** Ironquill,’’ long ago established his 
reputation as a wit and writer of verse, has been much inter. 
ested for years in the condition of roads in his adopted State 
of Kansas. 

Recently R. W. Richardson, secretary of the National 
Good Roads Association, who is preparing to take a good 
roads construction train across the Continent, said to Mr, 
Ware: 

** How do the farmers in Kansas stand on the road ques- 
tion?” 

‘* Up to their knees,”’ was the reply. 

— Philadelphia Post. 

AN extremely stout, good-tempered English woman 
once contrived to wedge herself into a gallery seat at the 
Adelphi Theatre that would have accommodated a person of 
ordinary size, to the unconcealed annoyance of a smartly 
dressed youth next to her. She began to peel an orange, 
and the youth, with a gesture of complaint, removed his silk 
hat fussily to a safer position, 

‘““T suppose,’’ said the good-tempered woman, “ that 
you'd rather have had a gentleman sitting by the side of 
you, sir, wouldn't you?” 

The youth replied, snappishly, in the affirmative. 

** Ah!" said the woman, thoughtfully, ** so would I!" 

—Argonaut. 
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FP OUR FOOLISH. “= 
ONTEMPORARYE 


A WesTERN farmer in the flood district, watching his 
mortgaged house and barn fall over and float down the 
river, remarked : 

* That represents my floating indebtedness, 

—New York Tribune. 


” 


OnE of the worst things that can be said about woman 
is that she is almost as unreasonable as a man. 
Baltimore News. 


GET strength of bone and muscle, purify the system 
with Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bitters. Druggists. | 


‘*Wuat can I do for my little boy,’ asked mamma, “so 
that he won't want to eat between meals ?”’ 

**}Iave the meals ficker together,” replied the young 
hopeful.— Tit- Bits. 





AN opportunity of a lifetime is often merely a chance to 
say *no.”— Chicago News, 


HOTELS CHAMBERLIN and HYGEIA, Old Point Comfort, Va. | 
Bracing climate, Sea. Harbor. 


| 
** Wuart did mamma spank you for just now }”’ | 
** She spanked me for nothin’. Did you think I pay her | 

for doing that ?’’—Chicago Daily News. 


Our leading novelist was run over by a railroad train 
Thursday morning. He hopes to get enough out of the road 
in damages to enable him to publish his new book. 

—Atlanta Constitution. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
Commonwealth Avenue. Electric lights. New and 
most approved plumbing. 


** You say you couldn’t drink the coffee at the hotel. I 
suppose you threw it away.” 
‘* No; I used it in mz fountain pen.’”’ 
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


“* T OBSERVE that you use the phrase ‘critical operation’ 
very frequently?” 

** Yes,’’ answered the physician. ‘“‘It often applies. 
Sometimes it refers to a crisisin the patient's condition and 
sometimes to the remarks of our professional associates,”’ 

— Washington Star. 


HOTELS CHAMBERLIN and HYGEIA, Old Point Comfort,Va. 
Reached by rail or steamer. This beautiful place, with 
its splendid hotels, is a favorite resort. 


In the Supreme Court of California it is not uncommon 
to see a learned justice’s shoes on the desk while court is in 
session, It is one of the trite anecdotes of the California 
bar that Justice McFarland, sitting with his feet on a level 
with his head one day, fell over backward ; whereupon 
Chief Justice Beatty remarked aloud that his learned brother 
had certainly reversed himself in a most astounding man- 
ner.— Argonaut. 


You may talk about your Champagnes, but I know of 
none as popular as Cook’s Imperial Extra Dry. 


Mark Twarn holds that only one date (1492) has ever 
been firmly embedded in the minds of American children, 
and that they attach it to every past event of historical im- 
portance from the signing of the Declaration of Independ- 
ence to the outbreak of the Civil War. This incident 
bears remotely on the theory : 

A New York child, whose memory of the Fourth of 
July will not probably become dimmed before another 
comes and fixes the day and its significance more firmly in 
her consciousness, was asked if she knew what all the noise 
and din meant, She replied promptly : 

‘* Yes, it’s the day they try to raise the Lord from the 
dead.’’—EZvening Post. 


“We have toasted our sweethearts, 
Our friends and our wives ; 

We have toasted each other, 
Wishing all merry lives ; 

Don’t frown when I tell you 
This toast beats all others ; 

But drink one more toast, boys— 
A toast to—‘ Our Mothers.’ ”’ 





Green Label. 


At All First-Class Dealers. 











Richard Bennett “ A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 


—Medicai Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MERCHANT TAILOR MA ARTELL’S 
Fine Shirts a Specialty THREE STAR 
PRICES MODERATE | 
206 Broadway, New York BRA N DY 


EVENING POST BUILDING AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 
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GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1900. delightfully blended 
The uniform excellence of our cigars 
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being ‘oe to make the cigars ‘Look for the Bull 


for the Official and Royal Banquets 
at the Coronation of His Majesty Dog on each Box 


King Edward VIT. |] senn w. Merriam & Co. 


of Great Britain. The Roycroft Segar Shop, which 


CALIXTO LOPEZ & CO. is “At the Sign of the Bull Dog” 
177 Pearl Street, New York, 


and Zulueta St., Havana. NEW Y OR K— 
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Evaiia 





First in Progress... 





First in Perfection 





First in Popularity 


For 116 Years!! 





‘HE FELT HIS POSITION KEENLY.” 














Pabst beer 


IS always pure 


Brewed from carefully selected barley and hops— never permitted to 
leave the brewery until properly aged. 
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rally pensar eens the ' 
irons ‘clean ana smooth « 
and imparts’a beautiful * 
:: silky® finish to fabrics.’: 

-- Retains ‘its Shape &will . 
“-out-last any other wax 


)- FLAME PROOF CO.. 


NEW YORK 


Ls 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COMPANY 

















The Story 
of the Greatest Nations. 


A comprehensive story of man’s doing 
from the dawn of history to the present time. 


By 

Epwarp S. Exuis, A. M., 
and 

Cuartes F. Horne, M.S. 


Magnificently illustrated in the finest style 
of reproductive art. 


The 1200 (twelve hundred) pictures alone 
tell a wonderful story. 


Issued in 72 pamphlets, 25 cents each, 
sold only on subscription. 


FRANCIS R. NIGLUTSCH, 
Publisher, 
39 EAST 19th STREET, NEW YORK. 


High Class Representatives Wanted. 











August 21, 1902, 
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NOWAIGING 


RUSTIC WIT. 
Pedestrian: CAN I GET THROUGH THE GATE, MY MAN? 
Countryman; I DARESAY YOU COULD. I SAW A LOAD OF HAY GO THROUGH THIS 
MORNING. — Moonshine, 




















Scotch 
Whiskies 


) JOHN HOPKINS & CO. 


ie ee. 
uj st 


U d b 60 GLASGOW AND LONDON. 
eo “Glen Garry” 


Boonekam it 


Bitters 


Promotes digestion. 
Provides appetite. 
he best bitters in 
the world for all 
stomoch complaints 


Dany 


“Navy Liqueur” 
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of Comfort 


Security i GLEN GARRY “wes te 
BRIGHTON |] |@m=) _"~ 


Booklet of all our wines 


Founded 1846 rs Silk Garter On sent upon request. | 


Rheinberg Germany Does Not Bind the Leg. 7" a > a 


Sold Everywhere 
Beware of imitations = See that “Brighton” is on the clasp. ‘ . 
LUYTIES BROTHERS -AGENTS 25 cents a pair. At dealers or koe puny, eee AGENTS FOR U. S., 
Bon sacs 27 South William St., 
PIONEER SUSPENDER co., ws ” 
arke' .. : 
Philadelphia.” RN NEW YORK. 
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®RESS OF THE Jc W. PRATT COs, NEW YORKs 





